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REMARKS. 


< Hl)z  Sixes. 

So  many  persons  in  the  melodramatic  world  liave  sold 
themselves  to  the  devil,  that  novelty  in  the  way  of  criti¬ 
cism  is  next  to  impossible.  The  terms  of  bargain  and  sale 
are  in  all  cases  pretty  nearly  alike  ;  a  short  respite  from 
the  evils  to  come,  a  transient  period  of  deceitful  joy,  and 
an  eternity  of  woe.  The  devil  is  a  punctual  creditor  ;  he 
is  never  after  his  time ;  the  clock  strikes — we  smell  fire 
and  brimstone  ;  and  ere  the  last  chime  has  sounded,  the 
victim  is  in  his  embrace!  “The  Sixes”  is  a  diabolic 
drama  from  the  pen  of  Tom  Dibdin.  Three  officers,  Ru¬ 
dolph,  Thieler,  and  Werl,  are  condemned  to  die  for  a  mu¬ 
tiny  against  their  general ;  and  Diggerman,  an  old  and 
half-blind  parish  sexton,  is  to  dig  their  graves  ; — but,  in 
consideration  of  their  being  brave  soldiers,  the  sentence  is 
thus  far  commuted :  the  life  of  one  only  is  to  be  sacrificed 
to  public  justice,  and  they  are  to  throw  dice  for  their  lives. 
The  spot  chosen  for  this  fearful  game  of  chance  is  the  place 
of  execution,  and  the  lowest  number  will  designate  the 
victim.  Thieler  is  sorrowful  and  repentant ;  Rudolph  de¬ 
nounces  half '-mercy ;  Werl  is  a  merry  bachelor,  who  has 
all  his  life  lived  and  laughed.  He  calls  for  the  dice  and 
the  brandy  ;  and  being  assured  by  his  mistress,  Lina,  that, 
in  the  event  of  an  unlucky  throw,  the  notary  with  the  red 
nose,  who  pleaded  so  vehemently  against  him,  shall  not  be 
his  successor,  he  marches  off  right  valiantly,  and  hopes  for 
the  best.  Now  Rudolph  had  presumptuously  taken  a 
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peep  into  futurity,  by  perusing  a  certain  forbidden  parch¬ 
ment,  in  violation  of  his  solemn  oath  and  his  father’s  com¬ 
mands.  The  old  gentleman  had,  therefore,  prognosticated 
that  his  son  should  be  tempted  by  a  fiend ;  and  the  pro¬ 
phecy  is  fulfilled  by  the  appearance  of  Stultz,  an  agent  of 
darkness,  to  Rudolph  in  the  prison.  He  enters  disguised 
in  the  habit  of  a  friar,  and  becomes  exceedingly  jocular  on 
the  subject  of  Rudolph’s  approaching  fate.  Suddenly  his 
cowl  and  mask  vanish,  and  he  appears  in  the  exact  dress 
of  Hock,  a  drunken  prisoner,  who  had  been  entertaining 
Rudolph  with  his  buffooneries.  He  offers  the  old  bribe — 
riches ,  honours ,  life ;  but  for  this  time  the  fiend  is  baffled. 
The  devil,  however,  is  not  to  be  put  off :  he  enacts  Pro¬ 
teus  and  Harlequin,  and  plays  certain  pranks  in  the  prison, 
which  sadly  puzzle  the  bewildered  brains  of  Hock  and  Trot- 
man,  the  servants  of  Rudolph. 

The  drum  ceases  to  beat,  the  music  to  sound ;  a  dead 
silence  prevails.  Thieler  throws  first  —  “  Sixes  /”  A 
joyful  shout  is  heard — the  wife  rushes  into  her  husband’s 
arms.  Werl  has  the  next  throw — “  Sixes  /”  Lina  exhi¬ 
bits  a  similar  feeling  of  affection  towards  her  lover.  Ru¬ 
dolph  considers  himself  as  lost :  even  the  most  successful 
throw  cannot  do  more  than  place  him  on  an  equality  with 
his  comrades.  A  pedlar  appears  among  the  crowd — ’ tis 
his  old  prison  acquaintance,  the  fiend.  His  resolution  wa¬ 
vers  :  a  look  from  his  wife  revives  in  him  a  desire  to  live  ; 
he  motions  the  supernatural  agent — throws  the  dice — they 
split  in  two — the  pedlar  supplies  another  pair — Rudolph 
hastily  throws  again — “Sixes!”  The  parties  must  try 
another  chance  :  the  lowest  number  is  the  lot  of  Thieler — 
he  suffers  the  penalty  of  the  law. 

Rudolph  is  now  in  full  possession  of  all  that  the  fiend 
had  promised  him  ;  his  comrade,  Werl,  shares  his  good 
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fortune  ;  but,  in  both,  prosperity  has  wrought  a  woeful 
change :  riot,  profusion,  and  remorse,  meet  them  at  every 
step.  Werl,  by  his  intemperance,  loses  the  affection  of 
Lina ;  and  Rudolph,  after  the  fashion  of  his  bettex*s,  neg¬ 
lects  his  wife,  and  keeps  a  mistress.  Poverty  soon  clouds 
the  gay  scene  :  the  dice  have  proved  false  ;  the  fiend 
haunts  his  victim ;  stirs  up  mutual  jealousy  between  Ru¬ 
dolph  and  his  wife  ;  prompts  him  to  assassination  ;  leads 
him  on  to  further  acts  of  sorcery ;  surrounds  him  with 
ghosts  and  demons  ;  calls  forth  the  shadows  of  the  past, 
and  anticipates  the  future  ;  provides  him  with  a  new  set  of 
enchaxxted  dice,  which  restores  him  to  wealth  ;  involves 
him  in  a  variety  of  supernatural  incidents  ;  and  finally 
takes  him  to  himself. 

The  ferocious  jollity  of  Werl,  the  drunken  buffooneries 
of  Hock,  and  the  stupid  curiosity  of  the  crazy  old  babbler, 
Diggerman,  give  some  relief  to  this  most  terrific  melo- 
drame.  That  grotesque  artiste ,  Grimaldi,  with  his  auri¬ 
cular  grins,  huge  strides,  and  peculiar  delivery  of  the  in¬ 
explicable  jargon  pxit  into  his  mouth,  was  hugeous-\ y  co¬ 
mical  in  Hock.  “  Sixes”  was  not  only  popular  at  Sadler’s 
Wells,  but  at  the  Coburg  also  ;  where,  with  the  exception 
of  the  inimitable  Joe ,  it  was  played  with  equal  effect. 

D. - G. 


STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 

The  Conductors  of  this  Work  print  no  Plays  but  those  which  they 
have  seen  acted.  The  Stage  Directions  are  given  from  personal  ob¬ 
servations,  during  the  most  recent  performances. 

R.  means  Right;  L.  Left;  C.  Centre;  R.  C.  Right  of  Centre; 
L.  C.  Left  of  Centre;  D.  F.  Door  in  the  Flat,  or  Scene  running  across 
the  back  of  the  Stage;  C.  D.  F.  Centre  Door  in  the  Flat;  R.  I).  F. 
Right  Door  in  the  Flat;  L.  D.  F.  Left  Door  in  the  Flat;  R.  D.  Right 
Door;  L.  D.  Left  Door ;  S.  E.  Second  Entrance ;  U.  E.  Upper  En¬ 
trance. 

***  Hie  Reader  is  supposed  to  be  on  the  Stage,  facing  the  Audience. 


Cast  of  tl)c  Characters, 

As  performed  at  the  Metropolitan  Minor  Theatres 


Officers  in  the  j  Mr_  Palmer 
German  Service  ]_Mr<  Foster. 


Rudolph  "I 
Thieler  >■ 

Werl  J 
Captain  Manheim 
Captain  Herman  . 

Hock  (a  Drunken  Prisoner ) 

Stultz  (a  Mysterious  Agent) 
Prothonotary 

Diggerman  (Town  Sexton ) 
Trotman  ... 

Keys  ( the  Town  Gaoler )  .  . 

John  Grubbins 
Jasper  .  .  .  . 

Charlotte  ( Wife  of  Rudolph) 
Bertha  ( Wife  of  Thieler)  . 
Lina  ( beloved  by  Werl)  .  . 

Elfina  . 

Dora  ( Charlotte's  Maid) 


Sadler’s  IVells. 
Original. 

f  Mr.  Campbell. 


Mr.  Hartland. 

.  Mr.  Morton. 

/  Mr.  Grimaldi. 

\  Mr.  W.  H.  Williams 
Mr.  J.  S.  Grimaldi. 
Mr.  Bedford. 

Mr.  Lancaster. 

Mr.  Vale. 

Mr.  Matthews. 

Mr.  Starmer. 

Mr.  W.  Palmer. 

Mrs.  Baker. 

Miss  Darnley. 

Miss  Mansell. 


Solder’s  IVells. 
1836. 

Mr.  Campbell  j 
Mr.  Heslop. 

Mr.  Edwin. 

Mr.  Cline. 

)  Mr.  Vale, 
i.  J 

Mr.  J  .  C.  Smith 
Mr.  King. 

Mr.  Rogers. 

Mr.  Suter. 

Mr.  Dunn. 

Mr.  Dillon. 
Miss  Macarthy. 
Miss  Askill. 

Mrs  .Wilkinson. 
Miss  Leoni. 


Miss  Hervey 
Miss  Stuart. 

Principal  Dancers  in  the  Original  Cast— Mr.  Kirby  and  Mrs.  Searle 
Masqueraders,  Guards,  Peasantry,  Children,  fyc.  Scene— Germany 


Costume. 

RUDOLPH. — First  dress:  Undress  cavalry  white  jacket  and  trou¬ 
sers — Polish  cap — broad  black  leather  belt,  and  steel  buckle.  Second 
dress:  A  superb  military  jacket,  pelisse,  pantaloons,  and  boots.  Third 
dress:  Blue  velvet  tunic,  trimmed  with  silver — point  collar— white 
trunks— russet  shoes— white  rosettes — blue  velvet  bonnet —white  os¬ 
trich  feathers— white  gloves— crimson  velvet  mantle,  trimmed  with 
silver. 

THIELER.— The  same  as  Rudolph’s  first  dress. 

WE RL . — First  dress:  The  same  as  Rudolph’s  first  dress.  Second 
dress :  Handsome  light-blue  huzzar  uniform,  trimmed  with  silver. 

HOCK. — White  drill  jacket  and  trousers — infantry  foraging  cap. 

STULTZ. — First  dress:  Gray  friar’s  gown  and  mask.  Second 
dress :  The  same  as  Hock’s.  Third  dress :  Dark-green  German 
jacket,  pantaloons,  and  short  cloak,  trimmed  with  darker  green— 
dark-green  Polish  cap — russet  half-boots. 

DIGGERMAN. — Drab  vest,  trunks,  and  short  cloak— little  buttons 
— iron-gray  wig — cap  to  match. 

PROTHONOTARY. — Handsome  black  gown,  with  silk  tufts — 
University  cap,  with  gold  tuft. 

TROTMAN. — White  and  blue  close  jacket  and  pantaloons — short 
cloak — cap  to  correspond. 

CAPTAINS  MANHEIM  and  HERMAN.— Huzzar  uniforms. 

KEYS. — Brown  jacket,  trunks,  and  hose. 

JOHN  GRUBBINS. — Peasant’s  brown  dress — half-boots. 

CHARLOTTE.  —  Close  white  muslin  dress— huzzar  buttons  and 
braiding— Polish  cap,  and  muslin  ruff'. 

BERTHA. — Neat  French  gray  dress — buttons  down  the  front  of 
the  boddice  and  petticoat. 

LINA. — Pink  and  light-blue,  similar  in  make  to  Bertha’s. 

ELFINA.— Rich  scarlet  and  blue  dress,  trimmed  with  black,  in  the 
Polish  form — Polish  hat  and  tassel. 

DORA.— Smart  close  drab-coloured  German  dress,  with  blue  trim¬ 
mings,  buttoned  from  the  throat  to  the  bottom  of  the  petticoat. 


THE  SIXES 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — A  Street  in  Teisendorf — the  Interior  of  the 
Town  Hall  seen  through  the  entrance ,  c.  f. — a  heavy 
roll  of  muffled  drums  heard. 

Captain  Manheim  and  Guards  discovered  on  the  steps 
leading  to  the  hall — Citizens  and  others  seemingly  wait¬ 
ing,  in  anxious  expectation,  the  result  of  a  trial — 
Charlotte  leaning  against  the  wall,  r.  s.  e. 

Man.  Keep  silence :  the  judges  are  about  to  pass  sen¬ 
tence. 

Cha.  Mercy  for  my  poor  husband  ! 

Enter  Diggerman,  r. 

Dig.  But  what  is  it  all  about  ?  will  nobody  tell  me  ? — 
Here  have  1,  Adolphus  Diggerman,  been  sexton  to  the 
town  of  Teisendorf  for  five  and  forty  years,  and  yet  I  never 
can  get  to  know  more  of  what’s  going  forward,  than  the 
very  deadest  of  all  the  customers  I  bury. 

Enter  Trotman,  r. 

Tro.  All’s  quiet  yet.  I’m  afraid  to  ask.  I  dreamed 
last  night  my  poor  master  was  changed  to  a  scrag  of  mut¬ 
ton,  and  going  to  be  served  up  in  a - 

Dig.  I  want  to  know  what  it’s  all  about. 

Cha.  \_To  Captain  Manheim. ]  I  can  bear  this  suspense 
no  longer.  If,  sir,  you  have  respect  to  the  tenderness  of 
her  whom  you  may  honour  as  a  mother, — if  you  can  sym¬ 
pathise  with  the  sorrows  of  any  one  you  may  have  chosen 
for  a  wife,  or  were  ever  softened  by  a  sister’s  tears, — by  all 
these  feelings  I  conjure  you  lead  me — oh  !  lead  me  where 
T  may  know  the  worst,  and  be  relieved  from  this  horrible 
suspense  I 
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[act  I. 

[Music. — Captain  Manheim  expresses  compassion  and 
respect  for  her ,  leads  her  up  the  steps  into  the  hall , 
c.  f.,  and  exeunt ,  n.  u.  e. 

Tro.  (r.  c.)  Poor  lady  !  poor  lady  ! 

Dig.  (c.)  Ay,  it’s  very  sorrowful — sadly  pitiful ;  but 
wliat  is  it  all  about  ? 

Tro.  Where  have  you  lived  in  Teisendorf  not  to  know 
what  every  other  blockhead  has  by  heart  ? 

Dig.  I  live  among  the  dead  all  day,  digging,  digging, 
digging  ;  and  fools  above  ground,  who,  like  you,  call  the 
aged  blockheads,  never  bring  news  to  poor  old  crazy  Dig- 
german. 

Tro.  I  was  an  ass,  a  mule,  a  stupid  jackanapes,  to  speak 
unkindly  to  an  old  man  ;  but  my  heart,  head,  and  tongue, 
are  in  such  a  commensuration,  that  one  doesn’t  know  what 
t’other  prompts  him  to.  You  saw  the  lady  that  went  into 
the  hall  with  the  officer  ? 

Dig.  I’m  old,  and  nearly  blind  ;  but  a  bit  of  beauty  can 
set  my  peepers  twinkling  even  yet.  Saw  her  ?  yes  ;  and 
heard  her,  and  her  moaning  went  to  my  heart — the  clay- 
cold  heart  of  a  poor  old  sexton.  But  what  was  it  all 
about  ? 

Tro.  Her  husband,  my  master — oh  !  that  I  should  tell 
it ! — is  one  of  three  subaltern  officers,  who  led  a  mutiny 
against  our  general.  They  are  now  being  tried  for  their 
lives.  They  wei’e  very  faulty  ;  but  if  they  die,  the  state 
will  lose  three  brave  men,  my  mistress  will  lose  a — very — 
good  kind  of  husband,  [ Crying .]  and  I  shall  lose  no  bad 
master,  besides  three  quarters,  one  month,  and  seventeen 
days  and  a  half  wages. 

Dig.  It’ll  be  all  one  when  I  begin  to  dig.  Soldiers 
shouldn’t  mutiny,  ladies  shouldn’t  be  so  fond  of  soldiers, 
and  servants,  like  you,  shouldn’t  let  their  wages  run  so 
long.  We  make  all  our  own  troubles,  and  then  we’re 
sorry  ;  or  if  we’re  lucky,  we  make  a  wondrous  fuss  ;  and, 
after  all,  when  I  come  to  dig,  the  wise  ones  ask,  What  is 
it  all  about  ?  [Exit,  l.  s.  e. 

Tro.  That  fellow’s  heart  is  as  hard  as  the  clods  he  knocks 
to  pieces  with  his  spade.  [Drum  rolls  without. ]  Oh  dear  ! 
oh  dear !  they  come  ! — I  must  stay  to  knowr  their  fate,  yet 
— Oh  !  how  I  wish  I  could  shrink  into  cover  like  a  snail 
in  a  shell,  a  maggot  in  a  filbert,  or  my  master’s  enemy, 
who  prosecuted  him  for  love  of  his  wife,  into  the  dirty 
crannies  of  his  own  conscience  ! 
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SCENE  I.] 

Captain  Manheim .  [Without,  r.]  Make  way  tnere  ! 

\P  •rum  beats. 

Music . — Enter  down  the  steps  from  the  hall ,  c.  f.,  Char¬ 
lotte,  Bertha,  and  Lina,  weeping ,  supported  by 
other  females  leading  them — muffled  drum  rolls  — 
Captain  Manheim  and  Guards ,  with  Rudolph, 
Thieler,  and  Werl,  having  their  halberds  pointed  to¬ 
wards  them,  and  followed  by  Guards  and  Officers  of  the 
Law,  preceding  the  Prothonotary. — A  pause. 

Pro.  [On  the  steps,  c.]  It  is  ordered  by  the  court,  that 
the  sentence  passed  on  Rudolph  Schroll,  Albert  Thieler, 
and  Alfred  Werl,  should  be  thus  publicly  promulgated. — 
[Reading .]  “  Rudolph  Schroll,  Albert  Thieler,  and  Al¬ 
fred  Werl,  are  degraded  from  their  rank  for  mutiny,  and 
are  to  undergo  the  punishment  of  death.'" 

Cha.  (l.)  [Meeting  Rudolph,  who  embraces  her.']  Oh, 
Rudolph  ! 

Ber.  (l.)  [Crossing  to  Thieler.]  Albert ! 

Lina.  [As  Werl  embraces  her.]  Alfred  ! 

Pro.  [Reading.]  But  as  they  are  all  brave  officers, 
and  have  shown  something  like  contrition  for  their  error , 
one  only  shall  pay  for  the  treason  of  the  rest." 

Cha.  Ber.  Lina.  Oh  !  which  ?  which  ? 

Pro.  [Reading.]  “  They  must,  at  the  place  of  execu¬ 
tion,  throw  dice  for  their  lives;  the  lowest  number  will 
designate  the  victim." 

Rud.  May  it  not  take  place  now  ?  Suspense  is  worse 
than  what  may  follow. 

Cha.  Oh,  no  !  prolong  the  living  spark  of  hope. 

Pro.  Is  there  aught  the  prisoners  would  request  ? 

Rud.  (l.)  No — no  half-mercy  ! 

Thi.  ( l .)  Only  let  me  recommend  my  Bertha  to  my 
liberal  friends,  and  do  not  let  her  suffer  for  the  crime  of  a 
repentant  husband. 

Werl.  [Coming  forward,  r.  c.]  I  have  lived  and  laughed 
too  long  in  the  world  to  gain  credit  for  whining.  Give  me 
a  bumper  of  genuine  brandy,  a  pair  of  honest  dice,  and 
I’ll  hold  ten  to  one  I’ve  as  good  a  chance  as  my  comrades. 
Nay,  they  are  married — I  am  single  ;  but,  without  preju¬ 
dice  to  my  courage,  so  much  I  fear,  that  my  old  father  and 
mother  would  not  only  break  their  hearts  at  the  dishonour 
of  their  son’s  execution,  but  die  for  want  of  his  assistance, 
that  for  any  equivalent  which  would  bring  them  comfort, 
I’d  cheerfully  change  places  with  the  lowest  thrower,  and 
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give  the  word  of  command  to  fire  without  winking  or 
Blinking. 

Lina.  Yet  there  is  one  other,  Alfred,  who,  for  your 
sake - 

Werl.  [ Taking  her  hand.]  Yes,  Lina,  you’ll  lose  me  ; 
and  that  red-nosed  lawyer,  who  pleaded  so  hard  against  me 
for  your  sake,  will  have  you  for  a  wife. 

Lina.  Never  !  [Drum  rolls. 

Man.  March  ! — Within  an  hour,  all  relations  and  friends 
may  take  leave  of  the  criminals  ;  at  present,  it  pains  me  to 
say  it,  they  must  part. 

[The  Prisoners  embrace  their  Wives ,  &fc. 

[March  repeated. — Exeunt  Rudolph ,  Thieler,  and 
Werl,  followed  by  Trotman  and  Guards,  r. — Char¬ 
lotte,  Bertha,  Lina,  and  Females,  l. — the  Protho- 
notary  and  Officers  of  the  Law  into  the  Hall ,  c.  f. 

Re-enter  Diggerman,  l.  s.  e. 

Dig.  Well,  I  have  no  business  here,  and  yet  I  came  to 
learn - 

Man.  That  you  have  business.  You  must  go  and  dig 
a  grave  upon  the  Sand-hills. 

Dig.  The  Sand-hills  ' — What,  for  three  ? 

Man.  No,  for  one.  [Exit,  r. 

Dig.  They’re  all  found  guilty.  Well,  one  grave  is  ea¬ 
sily  dug  ;  and  I  wish  every  business  could  thrive  like  mine. 
I  don’t  know  whose  fault  it  is,  but  we  make  the  greatest 
fuss  where  least  is  needed ;  and  when  we’ve  done,  what  is 
it  all  about  ?  [Exit,  l. 


SCENE  II.— A  Prison. 

Enter  Keys,  r. 

Keys.  [Entering.']  Put  double  bolts  on  the  stone-entry 
gate,  double  guards  at  the  staircase  foot,  and  don’t  let  a 
visitor  in  or  out  without  my  presence. 

Hock.  [Singing  without,  r.] 

If  you’d  have  it  last  long, 

Don’t  make  it  too  strong ; 

For  wine  that  is  weak  is  the  devil. 

Keys.  What  does  this  drunken  fool  do  here  at  such  a 
time  ? 

Enter  Hock,  tipsy,  r. 

Hock.  What  does  the  drunken  fool  do  here  ? — Why, 
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hang  it !  Master  Keys,  I’ve  as  much  right  here  as  you  :  if 
you  think  not,  only  open  the  prison-door,  and  I’m  off — 
gone  in  a  twiddlumfips. 

Keys.  I’m  afraid  you  want  to  become  acquainted  with 
my  man,  Nick  Nimblewrist,  and  his  cat-o’ -nine-tails. — 
Yonder’s  the  whipping-post,  and  you  seem  in  a  fair  way  to 
find  it  half  an  hour’s  employment. 

Hock.  [, Singing .]  If  you’d  have  it  last  long, 

Don’t  make  it  too  strong. 

[Going,  l. 

Keys.  Stay,  sirrah !  Before  your  drunken  tricks  sent 
you  here  to  be  my  lodger,  you  lived  with  old  Major  Schroll, 
father  of  one  of  the  three  young  men  who - 

Hock.  I  know — I  lived  with  him,  if  you  call  that  living, 
where  a  poor  devil’s  frightened  to  death  every  day  of  his 
life. 

Keys.  They  say  he  was  a  sorcerer. 

Hock.  He  might  be  a  cupper,  for  aught  I  know  ;  but, 
whatever  his  business  wras,  I  rather  think,  with  reverence 
be  it  spoken,  old  Nick  was  his  journeyman :  for  the  major 
would  be  one  minute  at  your  side,  next,  a  top  of  the  house, 
here,  in  a  second,  and  there  in  a  flickerywobble. 

Keys.  What’s  that  ? 

Hock.  Don’t  you  know  ? 

Keys.  How  should  I  ? 

Hock.  Then  you’re  a  cafipps. 

Keys.  Sirrah,  I’ll  have  a  strap  made  on  purpose  to  teach 
you  manner. 

Hock.  [ Singing ,  l.]  Don’t  make  it  too  strong, 

If  you’d  have  it  last  long. 

[Drum  rolls,  r.  s.  e. 
That’s  the  prisoners  at  the  gate  below.  [Shuddering.] 
They’re  coming  ! — I’m  off  in  a  shudderumdump. 

[Crossing  to  r. 

Keys.  Ah  !  do  you  shake,  sirrah  ?  Let  it  be  a  warning, 
then,  to  you  not  to - 

Hock.  [Singing.']  Make  it  too  strong  !  [Hiccuping.] 
Before  I  go,  though,  let  me  tell  you  this  :  when  I  lived 
with  the  major,  being  young,  and  gay,  and  twiddlesome,  I 
couldn’t  help  now  and  then  looking  in  the  glass  ;  and  one 
day  I  saw - 

Keys.  A  devilish  ugly  face,  I  should  think. 

Hock.  Ugly  ! — Bless  you,  yours  is  nothing  to  it,  though 
it  often  puts  me  in  mind  of  it ;  for  it  was  something  be¬ 
tween  a  skull  and  a  skuttle-fish — all  jole  and  grinders. 

JB 
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Keys.  Your  own  drunken  phiz  to  a  T. 

Hock.  Tea  or  supper,  I  can’t  say ;  I  hope  it  might  be 
me,  but  it  changed  to  one  as  beautiful  as  an  angel. 

Keys.  No,  it  couldn’t  be  you. 

Hock.  And  then  it  vanished  in  a  merrygostumpet. 

Keys.  And  do  you  vanish  after  it.  The  prisoners  are 
coming  up  the  stairs. 

Hock.  Well,  I  shall  never  forget  that  face. 

Keys.  Take  your  own  away,  or - 

[Drum  rolls. — Exit  Hock ,  L. 

Enter  Rudolph,  Thieler,  and  Werl,  with  Char¬ 
lotte,  Bertha,  and  Lina,  followed  by  Captain 

Manheim,  r. 

Man.  [ Crossing  to  l.]  I  grieve  to  tell  you,  you  have 
but  little  time - 

Cha.  Oh,  Rudolph  !  dear  Rudolph  ! 

Rud.  Charlotte,  my  heart  bleeds,  but  ’ tis  for  you  ;  we 
must  submit  to  fate. 

Cha.  I’d  sacrifice  my  welfare  here  and  hereafter - 

Rud.  Peace  !  you  have  touched  a  string - 

[  They  retire  up,  r, 

Thi.  Bertha !  oh,  that  an  hour  more  than  my  fate  al¬ 
lows  were  left  to  sooth,  to  calm,  to  do  thy  kindness  justice, 
dearest — dearest  of  women  and  of  wives  !  My  fault  dwells 
heavy  on  my  heart  only  as  it  involves  thee,  kindest,  best 
of  women,  in  misery  ! 

Ber.  I  loved  you  faithfully,  dearly,  Thieler,  when  you 
wooed  me  ;  yet  even  when  I  promised  to  wed,  I  feared  to 
say  how  much  I  loved  you ;  but  when  death  interposes 
betwixt  my  love  and  thine,  I  may  surely  say,  that,  to  pro¬ 
long  thy  existence  but  for  an  hour,  thy  Bertha  would  freely 
sacrifice  her  own. 

Thi.  No,  no — no  sacrifice :  I  am  guilty,  and  am  pre¬ 
pared  to  suffer  all — all  but  parting  with  my  Bertha. 

[They  retire  up,  c. 

Lina.  [Coming  forward  with  Werl,  r.  c.]  And  you — 
you,  dear  Werl - 

Werl.  I’m  choking — let  me  have  brandy  i  To  leave 

thee,  Lina,  and  to - But  I  was  always  a  lucky  throw, 

and  all  will  end  wTell. 

Lina.  At  the  expense  of - 

Werl.  My  companions,  my  friends — that’s  true.  But, 
come,  help  me  to  comfort  those  who,  I  had  hoped,  would 
soon  have  become  your  parents  as  well  as  mine.  Till  the 
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moment  of  trial,  fare  ye  well,  friends.  Should  I  escape, 
well  ;  if  not,  two  brave  fellows  will  be  saved  by  the  loss  of 

a  wild,  empty-headed  rattlebrain,  who - Psha  !  never 

mind  :  as  long  as  I  know  Lina  won’t  marry  the  red-nosed 
notary,  I  shall  rest  in  peace.  [Exit  with  JJna,  r.  s.  e. 

Thu  [To  Bertha .]  He  goes  to  take  leave  of  his  parents. 
A  sadder  scene  awaits  me  :  our  children,  Bertha,  how  shall 
I  leave  them  ? 

Ber.  Oh,  Thieler  !  this  suspense  is  dreadful  ! 

Thi.  Then  by  imagining  the  worst,  let’s  brace  our  nerves 
to  bear  it.  [Exit  with  Bertha,  r.  s.  e. 

Rud.  [To  Charlotte,  coming  forward.]  A  good  example 
— we  must  follow  it.  Nay,  why  muse  thus  ?  Either  we 
meet  again  here,  or  in  heaven. 

Cha.  It  shall  be  here,  dear  Rudolph.  I  have  yet  a  hope, 
nor  will  I  lose  an  instant.  Your  hand — your  hand  !  I 
will  not  say  farewell.  Oh,  Rudolph !  I  thought  the  day 
that  united  us  the  happiest  of  my  existence  ;  but  how  much 
happier  will  this  day  be,  if  Charlotte  is  permitted  to  snatch 
her  husband  from  the  brink  of  the  fearful  precipice  on 
which  he  stands  !  [Exit,  r.  s.  e. 

Rud.  That  warm  heart  is  too  sanguine  ;  yet  I  am  re¬ 
lieved  to  be  thus  left  alone. 

Enter  Hock,  still  tipsy ,  l. 

Hock.  You  mustn’t  be  left  alone  :  you’re  the  son  of  my 
old  master.  [Offering  a  flask.]  I  have  no  comfort  but  this 
to  offer,  and  the  only  consolation  it  contains  is,  that  it’s 
full  to  the  cork,  which  I’ll  draw  in  a  whizzleumpop. 

Rud.  Nay,  leave  me,  my  good  friend. 

Hock.  That’s  unkind  :  good  friend,  indeed  !  Your  fa¬ 
ther  never  called  me  his  good  friend.  But  I  mustn’t  leave 
you — it  would  be  barbarous :  if  I  was  to  be  left  alone  in 
such  a  pretty  mess  as  you  are  in,  I  should  feel  all  over  in  a 
doldrumdumps. 

Rud.  Begone,  I  say  !  [Retires  up,  r. 

Hock.  (l.  c.)  Begone  !  [Looking  off,  r.]  Oh,  I  see  ! 
Here  comes  better  comfort  than  the  bottle — a  friar,  cowled 
and  hooded.  I  never  liked  ’em. 

Enter  Stultz,  r.,  in  the  dress  of  a  Friar ,  with  his  face 
concealed  in  his  cowl. 

I  never  looked  under  one  of  their  black  cowls  but  I  fancied 

1  saw - It  is — [Stultz  raises  his  cowl ,  and  shows  a  most 

horrible  mask.] — Yes,  it  is  the  same  terrific  face  that  stared 
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through  the  looking-glass,  and  put  me  in  a  flurrycumfidget. 
[Trembling .]  Oh,  dear  ! 

Stultz.  Begone ! 

[Hock  makes  but  one  long  step  to  the  door,  and 
exits,  l.  s.  e. 

Stultz.  [Dropping  his  cowl  again,  and  addressing  Ru¬ 
dolph.']  A  holy  brother  offers  consolation. 

Rud.  And  can  your  consolation - 

Stultz.  Yes — you’re  pretty  sure  to  die. 

Rud.  [Peevishly.]  Well,  well — I  care  not ! 

Stultz.  That’s  false  :  thou  art  horribly  afraid  of  dying  ! 
[Laughing.]  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Nay,  don’t  be  angry  at  my 
laughter.  [Sitting  down,  L.  c. 

Rud.  Unfeeling  wretch  !  thy  cowl  protects  thee. 

Stultz.  [Rising.]  No,  it  don’t.  [The  friar's  cloak ,  . 
mask,  <^c.  vanish,  and  he  appears  in  the  exact  dress  of 
Hock.]  What  think  ye  now  ?  I’ll  save  your  words,  and 
tell  you  :  you’re  thinking  of  your  father’s  prophecy,  when 
you  had  the  imprudence  to  peruse  a  forbidden  parchment 
in  his  desk,  though  you  had  sworn  never  to  open  it. — 
[Laughing  hideously .]  Oh !  ho,  ho,  ho  !  I  can’t  help 
laughing  to  think  how  you  did  swear  ! 

Rud.  Too  true  :  he  said  I  should  be  tempted  by  a  fiend  ; 
and  thou,  terrific  being,  art — the - 

Stultz.  Add  but  one  letter  to  the  word,  and  call  me 
friend,  not  fiend ;  or  if — I  am,  at  least,  a  kind — a  merry 
devil,  as  thou  shalt  find  me. 

Rud.  Away  !  —  Within,  there !  — -  Hence  !  I  will  not 
listen. 

Stultz.  Yes,  you  will — to  your  own  fears,  when  the 
dice  shall  go  against  you,  at  the  place  of  execution,  on  the 
Sand-hills,  when  the  drum  rolls  as  a  signal  for  the  shot — 
[Laughing,  ironically .]  Ha  1  ha  ! — and  when  you  are  about 
to  drop  the  handkerchief,  and  your  weeping  wife - 

Rud.  Peace,  tormentor  1 

Stultz.  Well,  if  you  change  your  mind — you  know  my 
laugh — ha  !  ha  ! — you’ll  find  me  out ;  only  look  round  ; 
breathe  but  a  single  wish  for  life,  or  give  a  nod,  a  wink,  or 
clasp  your  hands,  you’ll  save  your  life. 

Rud.  At  the  peril  of - 

Stultz.  Well,  well,  balance  a  moment,  and  all  the  riches, 
honours,  I  might  insure  will - 

Rud.  Never — never  !  [Crossing  to  l.]  I  fly  from  such  a 
fearful  purchase.  Help — help  me,  spirit  of  my  father,  to 
endure  firm  to  the  latest  moment !  [Rushes  out,  l. 
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Stultz.  Am  I,  then,  baffled — beaten — no  mischief  to  be 
done  ? 


Enter  Trotman,  r.,  with  a  letter. 

Tro.  (r.)  Oh,  my  poor  master  ! — My  lady’s  gone  to  try 
to  save  him,  and  he  has  given  me  a  letter  for  the  general, 
which  might  do  great  things ;  but  they  won’t  admit  me, 
and  nobody  else  will  venture  to  present  it. 

Stultz.  (c.)  Why  ? 

Tro.  What’s  that  to  you  ? 

Stultz.  [ Assuming  the  manner  of  an  Officer.']  Oho  !  if 
you  are  so  rude  to  your  master’s  friends,  I  shall  throw 
these  other  letters  I  am  to  offer  in  his  behalf  into  the  fire. 

Tro.  Oh,  have  you  got  other  letters  ? 

Stultz.  What’s  that  to  you  ?  I  could  have  added  yours 
to  them,  but - 

Tro.  Oh,  take  it — pray  take  it ! — I  beg  your  pardon, 
good,  kind,  amiable  gentleman  ;  it  was  my  grief — my  trou¬ 
ble  made  me  forget — ■ 

Stultz.  [ Taking  the  letter.]  Wait  here  till  the  clock 
strikes,  and  you  shall  be  surprised.  I’ll  go  on  the  instant. 

Tro.  Yes,  sir ;  but  if  I  should  commit  any  mistake  in 
parting  with  that  letter - 

Stultz.  I  see — I  understand  :  you  doubt  me.  Take 
this  heavy  purse ;  and  if  I  do  not  give  a  good  account  of 
my  commission,  keep  it. 

Tro.  Sir  !  what,  all  this  ? 

Stultz.  Keep  it,  I  say  !  [Exit,  l. 

Tro.  Well,  now,  I’ve  made  an  excellent  day’s  work.  I 
wish  I  had  counted  the  money,  though,  before  his  face.  I 
— no,  I’ll  not  open  it  ;  but  in  this  pocket — no,  I’ll  not 
pocket  it ;  my  own  money  always  burns,  and  this  may. — 
Stay  till  the  clock  strikes  !  I  wish  he  would  come  back  ; 
I  shall  know  by  his  face  whether  he  has  succeeded.  Rot 
the  money  !  It’s  a  pretty  purse,  too  ;  the  next  time  I’ve 
one  of  my  own - 

Hock.  [Singing  without ,  l.  s.  e.] 

If  you’d  have  it  last  long, 

Don’t  let  it  be  strong. 

Tro.  Coming  already  !  and  so  merry  I — He  seems  quite 
intoxicated  with  joy  !  Dear,  good  man  ! 


Enter  Hock,  l.  s.  e. 


Now,  sir  ;  [Showing  the  purse.] 
Hock.  Is  it  ? 
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Tro.  I’ve  kept  it  quite  safe,  and  I  give  it  with  pleasure. 

Hock.  [ Surprised .]  Thank’ye — all  this  !  What  for  ? 

Tro.  Because  I  see  by  your  merry  face  you  have 
brought  me  good  news. 

Hock.  Have  I  ?  Oh,  well ;  if  you  insist - 

[  Taking  the  purse. 

Tro.  And  now  what  answer  have  you  ? 

Hock.  Answer ! — Why,  that  I’m  very  much  obliged  to 
you. 

2Vo.  What,  for  your  own  property  ?  But  what  did  the 
general  say  ? 

Hock.  Upon  my  soul,  I  don’t  know  ! 

Tro.  Didn’t  he  tell  you  what  he’d  do  ? 

Hock.  I  never  asked  him. 

Tro.  Didn’t  you  give  him  a  letter  ? 

Hock.  I  never  had  one. 

Tro.  Psha  I  I  mean  General  Frantzburg. 

Hock.  I  don’t  know  him. 

Tro.  Nonsense  !  but  you  saw  him  ? 

Hock.  Not  I,  nor  you  either  before,  in  the  whole  course 
of  my  life  ;  I’m  ready  to  take  my  oath  of  it  in  a  solom- 
mobosky. 

Tro.  Why,  you  impudent,  shameless - One  word  more : 

didn’t  you  give  me  that  purse  ? 

Hock.  No,  but  you  gave  it  me ;  and  I’ll  keep  it,  unless 
you’ll  have  a  round  for  it — there.  [ Putting  the  purse  on 
the  table,  and  assuming  an  attitude  of  defence.  ]  Now,  I’m 
at  you  in  a  leatherumfibsy. 

Tro.  The  fellow’s  mad  ! — Give  me  my  letter,  you  rascal ! 

or  I’ll  leatherumfibsy  you  till  you  haven’t  a - 

[The  purse  explodes. 

Hock.  [ Alarmed.~\  Oh,  lord  !  I  see  how  it  is  :  he’s  the 
devil  I  saw  with  the  captain  in  the  shape  of  a  friar,  and 
has  changed  his  form  again — I  see  it  by  his  blue  nose ! — 
Avaunt  thee  1 

Enter  Rudolph,  l. 

Rud.  The  guards  are  waiting  to  conduct  me  to  the  Sand¬ 
hills.  Trotman,  go  seek  thy  lady.  [Seeing  Hock. ]  Ah ! 
art  thou  there  still?  [Crossing  to  r.]  Quit  him,  man — 
quit  the  demon  !  ’tis  the  fiend  !  the  fiend  !  [Exit,  r. 

Tro.  The  deuce  it  is ! — How  red  his  eyes  are  ! 

Hock.  I’ll  make  yours  black  in  a  nozzleumshake ! — 
Only  just  wait  till - 

Tro.  Not  I,  old  leatherumfibsy  !  The  devil  take  the 
hindmost !  [Exit,  running,  r. 
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Hock.  A  pretty  pursefull  I  had  like  to  have  had  ! — 
They  say  money’s  the  devil ;  but  I  defy  ’em  to  say  the 
devil’s  in  my  pocket.  I  wish  I  was  safe  out  of  this  place, 
that’s  all:  only  give  me  liberty,  and  let  me  do  every  thing 
I  like,  and  I  defy  the  foul  fiend  himself  to  say  that  I  or 
any  of  my  family  were  ever  over  particular. 

SONG.— Hock. 

My  daddy  wa’n’t  particular  as  long  as  he  could  find 
A  fol  de  rol  de  rido,  fol  de  rol  de  ridol, 

That  ev’ry  thing  he  wanted  was  exactly  to  his  mind. 

With  a  fol,  &c. 

My  mammy  she  was  hard  to  please,  and  yet  I’ve  heard 
her  say, 

Tol  lol,  &c. 

She  ne’er  would  quarrel  with  my  dad  for  giving  her  her 
way. 

With  fol  lol,  &c 

For  my  part,  I  am  easier  pleased  than  either  he  or  she, 
With  fol  lol,  &c. 

For  only  give  me  all  I  ask,  it’s  quite  enough  for  me. 

With  a  fol  lol,  &c. 

Good  clothes,  a  horse,  a  wife  that’s  young,  and  wine  that’s 
very  old, 

With  a  fol  lol,  &c. 

A  purse,  I  do  not  care  how  long,  so  ’tis  hut  full  of  gold. 
With  a  fol  lol,  & c. 

Four  meals  a  day,  one  nap  all  night,  would  answer  all  my 
ends, 

With  a  fol  lol,  &c. 

A  house  as  big  again  as  this,  and  quite  as  full  of  friends. 
With  a  fol  lol,  &c. 

And  thus  I’d  make  a  shift  to  live,  nor  seek  more  gain  or 
pelf, 

With  a  fol  lol,  &c. 

Yes,  one  thing — let  my  friends  all  be  as  happy  as  myself. 

With  a  fol  lol,  &c.  [Exit,  r.  s.  e. 

Re-enter  Trotman,  r.,  and  Stuetz,  l.,  meeting. 

Stultz.  I  delivered  your  letter  to  the  general,  and  he 
bids  your  master  send  his  lady. 

Tro.  And  why  couldn’t  you  say  so  before? 

Stultz.  Because - 
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Re-enter  Hock,  r. — Trotman  stares  alternatelij  at  Hock 
and  Stultz — he  is  puzzled  between  the  two ,  and  runs  off 
to  comic  music ,  r. 

Hock.  Eh  !  why — well,  if  ever  I  saw — [Calling  out .] 
Help  !  murder !  [Stultz,  crossing  to  r.,  jumps  over  his 
head,  and  exits,  l.  s.  e. — Hock  runs  off,  r.,  crying  out ] 
Oh  !  he’s  as  like  me  as  one  tippitywitchet  is  like  another  ! 

SCENE  III. — The  Sandhills. 

The  Troops  in  a  semicircle,  r.,  the  Spectators,  l. — a  drum 
covered  with  black  cloth,  with  a  box  and  dice  on  it,  c. — 
Rudolph  standing  behind  the  drum — Thieler  and 
Bertha,  l. — Werl  and  Lina,  r. — Captain  Man- 
heim  in  the  front,  r.,  and  Captain  Herman  in  the 
front,  l.,  as  Commanding  Officers,  discovered. —  The 
muffied  drum  rolls. 

Man.  The  time  is  expired. 

Rud.  [Coming  forward,  r.  c.]  And  Charlotte  not  ar¬ 
rived  !  One  moment  more. 

Her.  It  may  not  be.  Bring  the  drum  forward. 

[Music. —  The  drum  is  brought  to  the  front — Man- 
heim  points  to  Thieler  to  go  behind  it — Herman 
gives  him  the  box  and  dice  separately — the  music 
ceases,  and  all  is  dead  silence,  until ,  at  a  signal 
from  Herman’s  sword,  three  single  blows  on  the 
drum  regulate  the  three  following  actions  : — first, 
Thieler  puts  the  dice  in  the  box ;  second,  shakes 
them  ;  third,  throws  them — Manheim  and  Herman 
step  up  to  the  drum,  and  inspect  the  throw. 

Man.  Sixes  ! 

Mob.  Huzza  !  [Bertha  rushes  into  Thieler' s  arms. 

Her.  Be  silent ! — Know  ye  not  that  his  success  pro¬ 
claims  another’s  fate  ? 

[Music. — Manheim  points  Werl  to  his  place,  and 
gives  him  the  box  and  dice — the  same  ceremony  is 
repeated,  and,  on  inspection ,  Herman  exclaims, 
‘ 1  Sixes  !  ’  ’ 

Rud.  Then  I  am  lost ! 

[Hurried  music. — Lina  rushes  into  Werl's  arms — 
the  ceremony  recommences,  and  Rudolph  is  putting 
the  dice  in  the  box. 
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Enter  Charlotte,  r.,  in  seeming  agony. 

Rud.  [ Running  to  her.]  Lost !  lost !  —  Not  even  the 
most  successful  throw  can  do  more  than  place  me  on  a 
level  with  my  comrades,  unless  they  mediation  has  been 
successful. 

Cha.  It  has  failed — cruelly  failed  !  The  wretch  to 
whom  I  pleaded  would  save  thy  life  but  on  conditions, 
which  have  sent  me  back  to  take  one  last  embrace,  and 
die  with  thee  ! 

Rud.  Conditions  ! — What  conditions  ? 

Cha.  My  honour’s  sacrifice. 

Rud.  The  villain  ! — Oh,  could  I  live  to  be  revenged  ! 

Stultz.  [ Appearing  among  the  crowd  as  a  pedlar ,  l.] 
A  pious  wish  at  parting  with  the  world !  [ Laughing .] 
Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

Man.  What  wretch  derides  an  hour  so  awful  ? 

Stultz.  [ Significantly .]  Pardon — pardon  !  I  came  to 
help,  not  hurt. 

{Music. — Rudolph  eyes  Stultz ,  then  looks  tenderly  on 
Charlotte ,  embraces  her ,  and  is  ordered  by  Cap¬ 
tain  Manheim  back  to  the  drum. 

Her.  {To  Stultz.']  What  do  you  here  ? 

Stultz.  Nothing,  unless  wanted.  I  sell  cards,  dice,  do¬ 
minos  ;  and,  {Looking  at  Rudolph.]  if  any  one  wants  me, 
a  nod  is  as  good  as  a  wink. 

Rud.  {Clasping  his  hands  convulsively.]  Spirit  of  my 
father  1 

Stultz.  {In  a  half -whisper.]  You  disobeyed  him  ! 

Man.  {To  Rudolph.]  Come,  sir,  you  cannot  throw 
more  than  sixes. 

Rud.  {Aside.]  Unless  by  help  of  friends  ! 

{The  drum ,  &fc.,  as  before. — After  a  struggle ,  Ru¬ 
dolph  looks  at  Charlotte ,  makes  a  sign  to  Stultz, 
throws,  and  the  dice  split  in  two — all  are  asto¬ 
nished. — Chord. 

Her.  The  dice  are  broken  ! — He  must  throw  again  ; 
but  against  an  accident  so  unforeseen,  we  are  unprovided. 

Stultz.  {In  the  crowd.]  Cards,  dice,  and  dominos ! 
who  buys — who  buys  ? 

{Music. — The  Officers  call  Stultz  forward — purchase 
a  pair  of  dice — they  are  delivered  to  Rudolph,  who 
throws  hastily. 

Her.  A  third  time  sixes  ! — All  must  throw  again. 

[Music. — Each  takes  the  box,  and  throws  at  a  single 
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beat  of  the  drum — the  numbers  are  marked  by  the 
Officers  on  a  card  in  silence. 

Man.  The  lowest  throw  is  Thieler’s. — Thieler  dies  I 

[Exit  Bertha ,  r. 

Bud.  [Hiding  his  face  in  Charlotte's  bosom.']  Fatal — 
unhappy  hour  ! 

Re-enter  Bertha,  r.  s.  e.,  bringing  on  two  beautiful 

Children ,  who  kneel  one  on  each  side  Thieler ,  while  she 

faints  in  his  arms. 

Werl.  [Sinking  on  his  knee,  and  embracing  Lina.]  Oh, 
Lina  !  here — here  !  brandy,  friends  !  brandy  ! 

[The  two  Officers  gently  disengage  Thieler  from  his 
wife  and  children,  and  offer  a  handkerchief  to  bind 
his  eyes. 

Thi.  [Rejecting  it,  and  rushing  hastily  up  to  e.  u.  e.] 
Quick  !  quick  !  the  signal,  while  she  is  yet  insensible  ! 

[He  springs  on  the  sandmount ,  and  kneels — the  act 
drop  falls — instantly  a  report  of  musquetry  is 
heard,  and  a  solemn  roll  of  the  kettle-drum  is  suc¬ 
ceeded  by  a  short  dead  march. 

END  OF  ACT  I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — A  Handsome  Apartment  in  the  House  of 
Rudolph — table  and  four  chairs,  c. 

Werl  sitting  at  the  table,  with  wine,  r.,  Lina  sitting  l., 

discovered. 

Werl.  Come,  Lina,  you  look  as  melancholy  as  the  day 
we  were  on  the  Sandhills.  Much  time  has  gone  by  since 
then  :  Rudolph  keeps  open  house  here  ;  and  our  wedding, 
which  you  are  so  anxious  about,  shall  take  place  directly. 
[Drinking.]  Here’s  to  our  happiness  ! 

Lina.  I  come  to  tell  you,  Werl,  that  that  wedding - 

Werl.  Well,  that  wedding. 

Lina.  Can  never  take  place  at  all - 

Werl.  What  quarter  is  the  wind  in  now  ? 

Lina.  Unless  you  renounce  all  connexion  with  Rudolph. 
They  say  of  him - 

Werl.  I’ll  tell  you  what  they  say  :  they  say  he  bargained 
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with  Old  Scratch — here’s  Rudolph’s  health — [Drinking.'] 
to  split  the  dice ;  in  the  next  place  they  say — I  forgot  to 
drink  your  health,  my  dear  Lina — [ Drinking  again.]  — 
they  say  that  my  good  friend  is  a  very  bad  man,  and  that 
your  humble  servant  is  very  little  better. 

Lina.  What,  then,  am  I  to  think  ? 

Wert.  That  strong  ale  is  better  than  small  beer,  good 
wine  better  than  the  best  ale,  and  brandy  better  than 
either  ;  that  all  true  gentlemen,  like  me,  ai'e  not  false  ; 
that  all  false  reports,  like  those  you  have  heard,  are  not 
true  ;  and  that  I’m  the  boy  for  my  Lina  after  all. 

Lina.  When  you  were  a  simple,  unassuming  soldier,  I 
loved  you,  Werl ;  when,  through  your  own  rashness,  your 
life  was  in  peril,  and  I  saw  you  bear  it  gallantly,  my  love 
increased,  and  I  excused  your  excess  of  intemperance,  in 
consideration  of  the  disordered  state  of  your  feelings  ;  but 
now  that  good  fortune,  instead  of  correcting,  has  increased 
your  errors - 

Werl.  Halt !  not  another  word,  Lina,  or  I  shall  drink, 
“  May  the  tongue  of  a  woman  never - ” 

Lina.  Stop  ! 

Werl.  [Rising.]  No,  I  didn’t  mean  that ;  I  meant  that 
hypocrisy,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  and — Lord  !  how — 
I  can’t  tell  you  how  handsome  you  do  look  !  One  chaste 
salute. 

Lina.  [Avoiding  him.]  Till  you  are  again  yourself — till 
experience  has  taught  you - 

Werl.  To  preach  and  look  pretty. 

Lina.  In  a  prison  I  again  would  be  your  comforter  and 
friend  ;  but  here,  in  the  abode  of  vice,  which  you  encou¬ 
rage  and  prefer  to  her  who  has  nothing  but  honest  love  to 
offer,  remain,  and  never  think  of  Lina  more.  [Exit,  r. 

Werl.  [Singing.]  “  Let  her — let  her  go — let  her  go, 
never  mind  herl”  Well,  now,  it’s  astonishing  to  me  that 
when — [Sitting  at  the  table,  l.] — I’ll  drink  her  health  in 
her  absence — [Drinking.] — when  pretty  girls  and  wine 
and  brandy  so  good  as  this  all  amalgamate,  the  confusion 

they  create  in  the  mind  of  a  thinking  man  wouldn’t - 

Sorry  she’s  gone,  too.  Rudolph  cuts  me;  he  lets  me  win 
his  money,  and  is  ashamed  of  it  ;  and  so  I’ve  nobody  to 
keep  me  company.  Oh,  here’s  his  man. 

Enter  Trotman,  l.  s.  e. 

Tro.  Ah,  sir,  things  are  going  tolerably  wrong  in  the 
house  :  master  had  the  sweetest  temper  in  the  world  before 
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his  life  was  saved  ;  but  now  he’s  cross,  my  lady’s  jealous, 
and  I  live  the  life  of  a  hobnail  under  a  blacksmith’s 
hammer. 

Werl.  Why,  you  look  like  a  hobnail.  Come,  don’t 
stand  prating  there,  but  sit  down,  good  Mr.  Gentleman’s 
Gentleman  ;  you’ve  done  good  service,  and  deserve  pro¬ 
motion.  Sit  down,  I  say. 

Tro.  Nay,  forsooth,  I  know  my  distance ;  I  lack  auda¬ 
city. 

Werl.  [Rising  ancl  collaring  him.']  Fire  and  faggots ! 
will  you  bring  your  audacity  to  an  anchor  ?  And,  brandy  ! 
bring  more  brandy ! — It  keeps  our  spirits  up  in  trouble, 
and  helps  us  to  bear  prosperity,  and  it  banishes  all  paltry 
distinctions.  [Looking  off,  l.]  Here’s  the  old  sexton  that 
was  to  dig  for  us  on  the  Sandhills  ;  make  him  sit  down,  too. 

Enter  Diggerman,  l. 

Tro.  [To  Diggerman.]  That  gentleman  has  a  proposal 
to  make  you. 

Dig.  Well,  only  tell  me  what  it  is  all  about.  I  want  to 
see  the  master. 

Enter  Stultz,  as  a  Pedlar,  r. 

Stultz.  And  I - 

Werl.  [Sitting.]  This  is  his  birthday,  and  nobody  can 
see  him  but  through  a  glass.  Fill — drink — be  jolly,  and 
join  me  in  a  merry  stave  ! 

Tro.  You’ll  excuse  me,  Mr.  Werl ;  but  for  me  to  be 

companion  to  my  master’s  friend  is  to  act  like - 

Werl.  [Rising.]  To  act  like  a  friend  to  your  master’s 
companion.  And  you,  my  jolly  pedlar,  that  sold  the  dice 
we  threw  with  thrice  upon  that  lucky  day,  drink,  I  say, 

drink  !  or - 

Stultz.  Oh,  I’ll  drink  ! 

TRIO. — Werl,  Trotman,  and  Diggerman. 

Oh,  it’s  merry  in  the  buttery,  when  bottled  beer  is  old, 
And  it’s  merry  in  the  parlour,  when  my  lady  doesn’t  scold; 
And  merry  may  the  good  heart  be,  my  merry  boys, 
Merry  may  the  good  heart  be. 

Oh,  it’s  merry  in  the  summer,  when  men  and  maids  do 
sing, 

It’s  merry  in  the  winter,  the  autumn,  and  the  spring; 

And  merry  may,  Ac. 
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It’s  merry  when  the  pocket’s  full  at  morning,  noon,  or 
night, 

Because  a  very  weighty  purse  makes  heavy  hearts  grow 
Bght.  And  merry  may,  &c. 

It’s  merry  at  the  feast  with  companions  blithe  and  gay, 
And  merrier  than  all,  when  no  reckoning’s  to  pay. 

And  merry,  &c. 

Enter  Dora  and  male  and  female  Servants,  l. 

Dora.  Hey-dey  !  here’s  merriment,  indeed  !  Mr.  Werl, 
my  master  waits  for  you  in  the  saloon. 

Werl.  Is  there  any  brandy  there  ? 

Dora.  Mr.  Trotman,  my  lady  wishes  to  see  you  in - 

Stultz.  {Approaching  Dora.~\  As  my  friend  Hock 
would  say — in  a  ludercumfoozle. 

Dora.  Keep  off,  Sir  Stranger  ! 

Tro.  Or  else  come  on,  till  I  beat  you  into— — 

CHORUS  OF  MEN. 

Oh,  it’s  merry  in  the  buttery,  &e. 

Dora.  And  you,  too,  the  grave  Mr.  Diggerman ! 

Dig.  Well,  I  know  I’m  the  grave  diggerman,  and - 

CHORUS  OF  MEN. 

Merry  in  the  parlour,  &c. 

{Exeunt  men ,  carrying  off  Diggerman,  r. 
Dora.  This  is  the  way  from  morn  till  eve — dice,  cards, 
wine,  and  knavery  of  all  sorts  ;  and  here  comes  my  poor 
dear  lady,  fretting  her  very  life  out. 

Enter  Charlotte,  l. 

Cha.  Ah,  Dora !  that  woman  is  coming  here  again — all 
eves  and  beauty  for  my  husband,  while  I  look — what  do  I 
look  like  ? 

Dora.  ( c .)  Nay,  madam,  indeed  you  don’t  look  half  so 
ill  as  you  think  you  do  ;  and  I’d  lay  that  left-off  dress  you 
are  going  to  give  me  to  a  row  of  minikin  pins,  that  you 
outshine  the  saucy  Lady  Elfina,  as  much  as  ever  the  full 
moon  outshone  a  twopenny  taper. 

Cha.  (l.  c.)  I  do  not  want  to  outshine  any  one  ;  I  wish 
but  to  keep  possession  of  a  husband’s  heart.  But  why  do 
I  betray  my  feelings  thus  ? 

Dora.  Downright  honesty,  madam.  Master  forgets 
what  your  feelings  were  when  he  threw  for  his  life  on 
the - 
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Cha.  Silence,  girl ! 

Bora.  Oh,  ma’am,  I’ve  done.  [ Looking  off,  r.]  Ah  ! 
here  comes  that  abettor  of  his  master’s  follies,  Mr.  Trot- 
man  ;  I  suppose  he’ll  be  allowed  to  speak. 

Enter  Trotman,  r. 

Tro.  Oh,  Mrs.  Dora,  master’s  going  to  have — Lord,  I 
beg  pardon  ;  I  did  not  see  my  lady  ! 

Cha.  Are  the  masqueraders  come  ? 

Tro.  All  the  world’s  come,  my  lady ;  there  are  all  sorts 
of  every  sort,  and  every  thing  else — Jews,  Turks,  Pagans, 
Indian  Chiefs,  Quakers,  old  clothesmen,  Roman  cardinals, 
and  Chinese  jugglers  ;  English  horse  jockies,  Scotch  High¬ 
landers,  Welsh  and  wild  Irish. 

Cha.  Is  the  Lady  Elfina  arrived  ? 

Bora.  I’ll  be  bound  she  is,  madam. 

Tro.  Oh  yes,  my  lady,  and  has  puzzled  all  the  room, 
she  has  changed  so  often.  She  came  in  like  a  shepherdess, 
then  turned  lady  abbess,  and  the  next  minute  was  a  Per¬ 
sian  princess. 

Cha.  (c.)  Your  master  admired  her  readiness  at  change  ? 

Bora,  (l.)  And  Mr.  Trotman,  too,  I  dare  say. 

Tro.  (r.)  My  master  hadn’t  time,  ma’am  :  he  has  been 
beset  by  a  counsellor  so  closely,  turn  which  way  he  would, 
that  if  a  devil  hadn’t  come  to  his  rescue,  and  carried  off 
the  lawyer,  he  never  would  have  got  free. 

[■ Trotman  and  Bora  retire  up,  l. 

Cha.  Be  silent,  sirrah !  [. Looking  off,  r.]  Ah !  I  see 
false  Rudolph  following  his  haughty  charmer  ! — And  am  I 
jealous  ? — No,  not  jealous,  but — I’ll  spoil  their  courting. 
Are  all  my  cares,  my  truth,  and  my  affection,  thus  repaid  ? 
Oh,  man  !  man  !  deceit  and  ingratitude  are  surely  inhe¬ 
rent  in  their  hearts  !• — And  yet  I  wrong  them  ;  for,  though 
a  faithful  wife  may  often  suffer,  yet  if  bad  women  were 
not  tempters,  men  would  not  betray.  {Exit,  r. 

Bora.  {Coming  forward  with  Trotman.']  There’s  mis¬ 
chief  brewing,  and  I  suspect  you’re  at  the  bottom  of  it. 

Tro.  Me  !  no  :  I  hate  mischief,  love  masquerading,  and 
am  all  for  jollification.  {Exeunt,  Bora  r.,  Trotman  l. 

SCENE  II. — An  elegant  Apartment. 

Enter  Rudolph,  richly  dressed,  l. 

Rud.  No  pleasure  can  be  bought  by  wicked  means  :  the 
life  I  have  preserved  dishonestly  is  already  become  a  bur- 
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den  to  me.  The  spirit  of  my  father,  whose  behest  I  madly 
broke,  seems  hourly  at  my  side  ;  and  the  terrific  sound  of 
fire-arms,  by  which  my  comrade  so  unfairly  fell,  yet  vi¬ 
brates  in  my  ear. 

Enter  Diggerman.  r. 

Time  has  elapsed,  and  I  have  sought  in  riot  and  profusion 
to  stifle  all  reflections,  but  in  vain.  The  dice  have  been 
inconstant,  too  ;  and  though  my  house  at  this  moment 
blazes  with  splendid  preparations  for  a  feast,  yet  poverty 
and  care  alone  reign  here,  and  every  sound  alarms  me. — 
[ Turning ,  sees  Diggerman .]  How  now  !  what — who  are 
you  ? 

Dig.  The  poor  old  sexton  who  dug  your  comrade’s 
grave. — Nay,  don’t  look  sad. — You’ve  acted  kindly  by  his 
babes  and  wife  :  she  has  sent  me  for  a  portion  of  that 
bounty  you  allow  them. 

Rud.  To-morrow — any  time  but  this  ;  I’m  poor  and — 

Dig.  Not  unhappy,  surely? — All  smile  upon  you;  yet 
your  good  lady,  servants,  all  seem  sorry  ;  and  what  can  it 
be  about  ? 

Rucl.  I  tell  thee,  come  to-morrow. 

Enter  Stultz,  r.,  unseen  by  Rudolph. 

Dig.  Well,  well ;  I  see  you’ve  company. 

Rud.  Where? 

Dig.  Well,  only  send  just  one  piece,  half  a  piece  of  gold. 
[Aside.]  How  fierce  he  looks  ! — What  can  it  be  all  about  ? 

[Exit,  r. 

Rud.  [ Seeing  Stultz.']  Why  do  you  haunt  me  thus  ? 

Stultz.  Because  you  want  me  :  you  owe  yourself  to  me, 
and  are  unkind  not  to  explain  your  wants.  Your  wife  has 
grown  jealous,  and  you  give  her  cause  ;  your  dice  have 
failed  you,  and  you  would  have  a  set  that  always  win. 

Rud.  No,  no  ! 

Stultz.  Well,  then,  a  prison ;  for  it  is  suspected  you 
didn’t  win  your  life  quite  fairly.  I  have  been  sought  for 
as  an  evidence  ;  so  chuse,  and  don’t  look  so  miserable — 
friend  or  enemy  !  At  midnight  seek  your  father’s  ancient 
study ;  throw  those  dice  into  the  flames ;  you  will  have 
others — use  them  wisely,  and - 

Rud.  Oh,  no  !  I  dare  not ! 

Stultz.  Dare  not !  [. Laughing  scornfully.]  Then  perish 
at  the  stake  !  Money  alone  can  bribe  the  powers  that  seek 
your  ruin  :  my  dice  alone  can  raise  that  money. 
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Rud.  By  the  ruin  of  my  friends. 

Stultz.  Else  why  do  I  offer  it?  You  are  mine  already, 
without  conditions,  fool ;  and  the  length  of  your  stay  here 
depends  only  on  the  number  of  victims  you  bring  to  show 
your  zeal.  Laugh — laugh,  man  !  lest  I  take  some  lion  id 
shape,  and  punish  thy  sullenness. 

[ Thunder . — Exit,  l.  s.  e. 

Rud.  And  can  I  not  escape  ? 

Stultz.  [ Peeping  in,  l.  s.  e.]  No  !  The  Lady  Elfina, 
your  love,  awaits  you.  [■ Disappears . 

Enter  Trotman,  r. 

Tro.  [Entering .]  The  company  are  all  assembling  in 
the  great  saloon ;  Mr.  Werl,  too,  has  got  the  hazard-table 
ready ;  and  my  lady  waits,  and  the  Lady  Elfina  waits,  and 
wine  and  supper  wait,  and  every  thing  that  can  make  a 
man  happy. 

Rod.  [Crossiny  to  r.]  At  midnight ! — Yes,  I’ll  try  it ! 

[Exit,  r. 

Tro.  [Mimicing .]  “At  midnight! — Yes,  I’ll  try  it!” 
I  only  wish  I  could  find  out  whether  my  master  is  be¬ 
witched  or  not ;  he  gives  such  contrary  answers,  and  walks 
about  so  wrapped  up  in  his  own  confabulations  ;  and 
then  he  says - 

Enter  Dora,  r.  s.  e. 

Dora.  Mr.  Trotman,  I’ve  such  a  box  of  sweetmeats, 
and  such  a  bottle  of  ladies’  cordial,  in  the  store-room,  that 
if,  while  they’re  all  merry,  you  will  but  come - 

Tro.  “  At  midnight !  [Crossing  to  r.]  Yes,  I’ll  try  it !” 

[Exit,  r. 

Dora.  Mad  as  his  master,  by  the  merry  dickins  ! 

[Exit,  l. 


SCENE  III. — Saloon  and  Masquerade. 

GRAND  BALLET,  A  LA  TURC. 

At  the  end  of  the  Ballet,  the  throwing  of  dice  is  heard — 

hurried  music. 

Enter  Werl,  c.  d.  f.,  with  notes  and  rouleaux  in  his  hat. 

Werl.  Seven’s  the  main — every  time  a  hit ! — Eleven’s  a 
nick  ! — double  or  quits  ? — Throw  again — again  I  win,  and 
poor  Rudolph  has  worse  luck  than  ever !  [Music. ]  Aye, 
waltz  away,  my  friends.  If  this  is  not  dancing  to  the  tune 
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of  “money  in  both  pockets,”  why,  set  me  down  for  a 
greater  goose  than  my  friend.  ’Tis  a  noble  prize,  faith  ! 

Enter  Rudolph,  c.  d.  f. 

Rud.  And  fairly  earned  ? 

Wert.  D’ye  think  1  deal  with  the  devil  ? 

Rud.  [ Fiercely .]  Sir  ! 

Werl.  Keep  your  temper — there’s  a  lady  watching. 

Rud.  [ Looking  off,  r.]  Elfina !  I  fly  to  her!  [7'o 
Werl.]  Ere  midnight  I  must  see  you — you  owe  me  satis¬ 
faction.  [Exit,  R. 

Werl.  And  you  owe  me  one  thousand  ducats.  Does  he 
think,  me  mad,  to  fight  while  1  have  full  pockets  ?  Poor 
rogues  may  shoot  and  hang :  while  I’m  in  cash,  this 
world  is  quite  good  enough  for  me.  [Exit,  l. 

Music. — Enter  Charlotte  and  Stultz,  the  latter  in  a 
rich  domino,  r.  s.  e. 

Stultz.  Convince  your  eyes — there  he  is  with  her  now. 

Cha.  Tormenting  jealousy  ! — What’s  to  be  done  ? 

Stultz.  Disguised  in  this  domino  and  mask,  you  may 
watch  them  unobserved.  This  wray.  [Exeunt,  l.  s.  e. 

Enter  Elfina  and  Rudolph,  r.  s.  e. 

Rud.  My  wife ! 

Elf.  Impossible  !  and  with  the  general  who  made  such 
base  proposals  at  a  time  when - 

Rud.  Lost  in  the  throng — yet — no,  it  cannot  be  !  im¬ 
possible  ! 

Elf.  [Playfully .]■  Quite  as  much  so  as  that  her  hus¬ 
band,  the  fastidious  Rudolph,  should  be  now  flirting  with 
another  lady. 

Rud.  Silence,  enchantress  !  Is  not  that  he  returning  ? 

Elf.  Seem  not  to  notice — watch.  [Retiriny,  l. 

Re-enter  Charlotte,  l.,  in  the  domino  and  hat  of 

Stultz. 

Cha.  [Aside.']  I’m  not  observed  :  in  this  alcove  I  may 
with  safety  mark  them.  [j Retires  into  the  alcove. 

[Rudolph  advances,  and  is  drawing  his  sword,  when 
Stultz  suddenly  appears  at  his  elbow,  l. 

Stultz.  [Pointing  to  the  alcove.]  He  is  not  -worth  your 
arm.  Yonder  stands  a  regular  dealer  in  assassination  : 
you  wouldn’t  deprive  a  fair  trader  of  his  gains? 

[ Music. — A  Dance  commences — Elfina  dances  a  short 
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pas  seul,  Rudolph  rapturously  watching  her  — 
Stultz  introduces  a  Bravo ,  to  whom  Rudolph  gives 
a  purse  and  a  dagger ,  and  points  to  the  alcove,  to 
which  he  approaches  cautiously;  and  when  the 
dance  assumes  the  appearance  of  a  tableau,  the 
scene  closes. 

SCENE  IV.— A  Chamber. 

Hurried  Music. — Enter  Rudolph,  r. 

Rud.  Hark  !  all  quiet  yet.  The  villain  has  in  silence 
done  his  work,  and  promptly,  too  :  no  groan — no  strange 
alarm  !  Then  farewell,  Frantzberg  !  the  coward  who  could 
act  as  thou  hast  done  deserves  thy  punishment.  This  way 
leads  to  my  father’s  study  :  I’m  steeled  against  reflection 
— Werl’s  taunts  merit  revenge.  [ Shouts  heard  without, 
r.]  Ha  !  what  noise  is  this  ? 

Enter  Trotman,  r. 

Tro.  General  Frantzberg  going  to  his  carriage,  sir. 

Rud.  ’Tis  false ! 

Tro.  No  doubt,  sir;  I  never  believe  above  half  what  I 
hear  now.  They  said  my  lady  was  with  him  ;  but  that’s 
impossible — she  never  saw  him. 

Rud.  Another  falsehood,  sir. — Where  is  she,  then  ? 

Tro.  Not  to  be  found.  [ Rudolph  stands  transfixed.'] 
Lud  !  how  his  eyes  roll !  I’ll  go  seek  assistance.  [Exit,  r. 

Rud.  I  shall  unravel  this  at  my  return  ;  reflection  comes 
too  late.  This  is  the  door — this  key  secures  it  after  me. 
I’ve  phosphorus,  my  sword,  and  a  good — no,  a  firm,  de¬ 
termined  heart.  [Exit,  c.  d.  f. 

Re-enter  Trotman,  r. 

Tro.  Oh,  sir  !  sir  !  sir  ! — Why,  where  is  my  master  ? — 
I  left  him  here  but  now. 

Enter  Dora,  r. 

Dora.  [Looking  about.]  Oh,  madam  !  my  lady  !  where, 
where  is  she  ?  My  heart  misgives  :  I  left  her  but  this 
half  hour,  and - 

Tro.  Have  you  heard  ? 

Dora.  Yes,  what  is  it  ? — Have  you  ? 

Tro.  Oh,  yes  ;  heard  all  that  every  body  said — the  fire 
in  the  alcove. 

Dora.  And  neither  my  lady - 
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Tro.  Nor  my  master  to  be  found. 

Dora .  Wliy  do  you  stand  shivering  there  like  a  bulrush 
in  a  bubble  of  wind  ? — Why  don’t  you  go  and  make  your¬ 
self  useful ? 

Tro.  I  don’t  know  how — do  you  ? 

Dora.  Yes,  I  can  faint. 

Tro.  And  I  can  stand  in  every  body’s  way,  order  all 
about  me,  and  do  nothing  myself.  I’m  so  frightened  ! 
Dora.  And  so  am  I. 

Tro.  Come,  then,  let’s  go  and  be  terrified  together. 

[ Exeunt ,  r.  s.  e. 

SCENE  V. — A  heavy  Gothic  Room ,  with  an  immense  old- 
fashioned  carved  and  gilded  chimney-piece ■ — a  fire  laid , 
hut  not  lit. 

Thunder  and  rain  heard — lightning  seen  through  the  lofty 
casement  windows  —  solemn  staccato  music  —  a  door 
slowly  opens ,  l. 

Enter  Rudolph,  cautiously — he  goes  fearfully  round  the 
chamber ,  produces  a  phial  of  phosphorus ,  and  lights  a 
sort  of  funeral  sconce  in  the  wall ,  which  contains  a 
remnant  of  wax,  and  then  sets  light  to  the  fuel  in  the 
fire-place. 

Rud.  [ Coming  forward ,  c.]  One  crime  has  covered  the 
foregoing,  till  the  amount  is  too  fearful  for  calculation. — 
Now  for  the  remedy. — Wealth? — Yes,  wealth,  in  this 
world,  covers  many  a  sin.  This  was  my  father’s  favourite 
room  :  how  lonely — desolate  !  Here,  on  his  death -bed, 

he  charged  me  not  to  seek - But  I  came  here  to  act,  not 

to  reflect.  Thus,  then — ah!  what  holds  my  arm?  Yes, 
thus  I  throw — once — twice — 

[  Going  to  throw  dice  into  the  fire. 
A  sepulchral  voice.  Oh,  yet  proceed  not !  see  ! 

[Music. — The  stove ,  Sfc.,  disappear ,  and  a  chamber 
is  seen,  with  Rudolph's  dying  father  on  a  couch — 
he  holds  out  his  hands  to  a  transparent  inscription 
— “  Oh,  yet  proceed  not !” 

CHORUS.  [Behind.'] 

Phantoms  all — phantoms  all ! 

Rise  in  wealth,  or  meanly  fall ! 

Rud.  I  tremble,  yet  ’ tis  too  late  !  How — how  was  I  to 
blame  ?  [A  violent  knocking  at  the  door  heard.]  What  in¬ 
terruption’s  this  ?  On — on  ! 
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[ The  small  scene  behind  the  chimney  changes  to  the 
Sandhills  —  miniature  figures  appear  of  Thieler 
kneeling  and  Soldiers  drawn  up  to  fire. 

Rud.  And  I  bought  life  at  his  expense  ! — But  yet,  who 

can  recall -  [  Thunder . 

[ The  scene  changes  again ,  the  spectre  of  Charlotte 
appearing ,  l.  u.  e. 

Cha.  No  one  :  life  taken,  requires  life,  Rudolph  ! 

Rud.  The  form  of  Charlotte  ! — What  means  this  ? 

Cha.  That  thou  to-night  wilt  once  again  be  mine  ! 

{The  spectre  disappears. 

A  terrific  voice.  No — mine  I 

[A  horrible  demon  appears  amidst  red  fire — Rudolph 
falls  to  the  earth — during  his  insensibility ,  the 
phantoms  vanish ,  and,  on  his  rising ,  the  scene  as¬ 
sumes  its  first  appearance. 

Rud.  ’Twas  fancy  all ! 

Enter  Stultz,  suddenly,  r. 

Stultz.  Was  it? — Then  give  up  those  dice,  and - 

Rud.  No  :  if  I  am  sold,  let  me  have  my  price. 

Stultz „  Oh,  certainly.  Come,  come,  don’t  be  dis¬ 
mayed  :  rise,  demons,  and  amuse  your  worthy  master  ! 

Rud.  No  ;  I  must  elsewhere  for  amusement. 

Stultz.  [Maliciously .]  You’ll  find  more  than  you  wish 
within. 

Rud.  1  fear  thou  hast  deceived  me  :  where  is  my  wife  ? 
Stultz.  Be  not  impatient — I  shall  bring  you  to  her. 

[Music. — Exeunt  Stultz ,  leading  Rudolph  off,  l. 

SCENE  YI. — A  Landscape — sunrise — Rudolph's  Gar¬ 
den-gate,  r.  s.  E. 

LIVELY  CHORUS.  [Behind,  r.] 

Coach  !  coach  !  coach ! 

A  coach  for  my  lady,  a  coach  for  my  lord, 

A  coach  for  the  knight  and  the  ’squire ; 

They’ve  finish’d  their  fun, 

The  masquerade’s  done, 

And  the  gentlefolks  all  are  about  to  retire. 

Enter  Bertha  and  her  tico  Children,  l.,  during  the 
finish  of  the  Chorus. 

Ber.  Sure  ’twas  the  sound  of  merriment!  Yes,  my 
children,  either  from  these  sons  and  daughters  of  prospe- 
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rity  our  poverty  will  find  relief,  or  we  will  lay  us  down  at 
the  gate  of  the  fortunate  comrade  of  your  father,  till  we 
rejoin  him  in  a  better  world  ! 

Part  of  Chorus  repeated. 

Coach  !  coach  !  coach  ! 

Ber.  The  children  of  pleasure  approach. 

DISTANT  CHORUS,  l. 

See,  ye  swains,  yon  streaks  of  red 
Call  you  from  your  lowly  bed. 

Ber.  And  hark  1  the  sons  of  labour  rise  to  work  as  the 
votaries  of  wrealth  seek  their  pillow.  Happy,  happy  chil¬ 
dren  of  toil !  you  find  your  rest  hereafter  ! 

[ Very  lively  music. — Rudolph's  gate  opens — mas¬ 
querade  characters  pass  across,  preceded  by  ser¬ 
vants  with  torches,  8fc. 

Ber.  \_Courtesying  as  they  pass.]  The  distressed  chil¬ 
dren  of  a  departed  soldier,  lady. 

Lady.  Soldiers  should  fight,  and  have  no  children. 

[Exit,  l. 

Ber.  [To  Captain  Herman,  who  passes. ]  The  widow  of 
a  former  comrade - 

Her.  Who  was  shot  for  mutiny.  [Exit,  l. 

Ber.  Cruel  reproach  !  —  Proud  people  !  ye,  too,  may 
want  the  succour  you  refuse. 

Part  of  Chorus  repeated,  l. 

See,  ye  swains,  yon  streaks  of  red. 

Enter  John  Grubbins,  Jasper,  and  a  merry  group  of 

peasants,  dancing ,  with  baskets  of  fruit,  Sfc.,  l.  s.  e. 

John  G.  Stop,  neighbours,  stop  ;  it’s  well  enough  to 
sing  and  dance ;  but  here’s  a  mother  and  her  children  in 
distress  :  surely  you  wouldn’t  pass  her,  because  you’re  all 
happy  yourselves,  and  hav’n’t  a  trouble  in  the  world? — 
Here,  my  good  woman,  faint  not ;  [Giving  her  his  basket.] 
take  all,  and  welcome. 

Ber.  Thanks — thanks!  [Taking  fruit,  8fc.,  from  the 
basket.']  Here,  here  my  children  ! 

[All  the  peasants  offer  something. 

Jas.  [Putting  money  into  the  basket.]  I  meant  this 
trifle  to  buy  a  ribbon  for  Laura  ;  but  she’ll  thank  me  more 
for  leaving  it  with  you. 

[Bertha  embraces  her  children,  and  weeps. 
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John  G.  Good  by,  children,  good  by ;  cheer  up,  cheer 
up  ;  I  won’t  hear  a  word  of  thanks. 

Ber.  Those  rich  ones  passed,  unfeeling  as  they  were. 

John  G.  No,  no,  don’t  blame  them,  poor  devils :  all 
very  tine  outside,  while  perhaps  they  had  nothing  to  give- 
poor  as  we  are,  only  more  ashamed  of  owning  it ; — starving 
all  the  week  perhaps  to  purchase  frippery  for  last  night’s 
frolic,  and  what  they  devoured  then  must  satisfy  them  for 
some  time  to  come.  No,  no  ;  the  poor  that  are  known  to 
be  so  suffer  much ;  but  your  bettermost  folk,  who  are 
obliged  to  seem  well  off,  and  keep  up  appearances,  are  the 
poorest  of  the  poor,  and  as  much  to  be  pitied. 

Ber.  Ah,  true — too  true  ! 

John  G.  You  seem  to  have  seen  better  days,  and  I  dare 
say  are  ’cute  at  your  needle.  The  best  of  charity  is  ho¬ 
nest  employment :  go  to  my  house,  and  ask  for  Dame 
Grubbins — that’s  my  wife  ;  she’ll  give  you  plenty  of  bet¬ 
termost  work,  and  the  children  something  to  eat.  So 
come  when  you  will — the  sooner  the  more  welcome. 

CHORUS. — Air,  “  Since  you  mean  to  hire  for  service .” 

Those  who  wish  for  honest  labour, 

Come  with  us,  and  work  all  day  ; 

And  at  night,  with  pipe  and  tabor, 

We  will  jig  and  dance  the  hay. 

Fol  di  riddle  lol,  &c. 

[ Exeunt  Peasants ,  dancing  off,  r. 

Ber.  [ Kneeling ,  and  pressing  her  children  to  her  bosom .] 
We’ll  join  our  thanks  upon  your  father’s  grave.  [. Looking 
off,  r.]  Ah  !  here  is  Lina,  and  in  sorrow,  too.  [Rising.] 

I  thought  I  only  was  unfortunate. 

Enter  Lina,  r.,  weeping. 

Lina,  you  have  not  heard - 

Lina.  Oh,  Bertha  !  I  have  heard  too  much.  Werl  is 
the  slave  of  wine  and  gaming ;  nay,  has  become  a  duellist, 
and  has  agreed  to  meet  Rudolph  in  mortal  combat.  I  go 
to  seek  means  of  preventing  it. 

Ber.  And  can  you  feel  an  interest  for  one  who - 

Lina.  Nay,  nay,  stop  me  not !  I  have  renounced  his 
love,  but  let  me — oh !  let  me  save  his  life,  while  there  is 
time  for  reformation  !  A  magistrate  lives  near.  Adieu  ! 
adieu  1  [Exit,  l. 

Ber.  Poor  Lina  ! — Come,  my  children  ;  be  kind  to  each 
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other,  as  those  good  people  were  to  you,  and  we  may  yet 
be  happy. 

First  Child.  Yes,  mother ;  Ellen’s  very  good  to  me, 
only  she  won’t  let  me  carry  the  basket. 

Second  Child.  For  fear  he  should  eat  too  much  fruit, 
and  be  poorly. 

Ber.  There — carry  it  between  you. 

[The  Children  take  each  a  handle  of  the  basket,  and 
Bertha  leads  them  ojf,  l. 

Enter  Weel  from  the  garden-gate ,  r.  s.  e. 

Werl.  The  devil’s  in  the  dice,  and  that’s  for  certain, 
and  that  devil  must  be  Rudolph.  After  losing  every  stiver, 
and  challenging  me  for  a  little  cleverness,  which  stripped 
him  as  clean  as  a  poet’s  pocket,  to  return,  play  on  credit, 
win  all  back,  and  beggar  me  ! — Well,  now  I’ve  challenged 
him  :  I’m  good  for  nothing  at  carte,  tierce,  and  seconde, 
but  I  think  I  know  a  little  of  the  broadsword ;  and  if  I 
don’t  make  this  tell — [ Practising .] — aha  ! — nor  that  tell 
— oho  ! — nor  that  tell  home,  why,  then,  he’ll  have  to  tell  a 
better  tale  than  I  shall ! 


Enter  Captain  Manheim,  l. 

Man.  How,  comrade,  fighting  with  the  air !  ’Tis  a 
pity  you  have  not  a  more  honourable  opponent. 

Werl.  I  have — a  devil  of  a  one,  and  only  want  a  second 
to  take  a  smart  morning’s  exercise  in  the  wood  yonder. 

Man.  Is  the  cause  honourable  ? 

Werl.  His  or  mine  must  be  :  all  causes  are  now  called 
honourable,  if  folks  will  but  fight.  If  you  wanted  me  for 
a  second,  you  should  not  ask  a  third  time,  that’s  all. 

Man.  I’m  your  second  at  the  first  time  of  asking. 

Werl.  Come,  then  ;  one  cup  of  wine  at  yonder  cabaret, 
and  we  shall  be  early  in  the  field.  [Exeunt,  l. 

Enter  Rudolph  and  Trotman  from  the  gate,  r.  s.  e. 

Rud.  Give  me  my  cloak. 

Tro.  ’Tis  here,  sir. 

Rud.  And  my  sword — not  that :  I  sent  you  for  my 
broadsword,  sirrah. 

Tro.  Lord,  sir,  I  thought  if  I  brought  any  sword  for 
show,  it  would  be  as  broad  as  it  was  long. 

Rial.  Quick,  sirrah !  [Exit  Trotman,  r.  s.  e.]  So,  so, 
my  dice  did  wonders  :  I  have  fleeced  them  all,  and  I  am 
rich  for  life.  I  dread  to  meet  my  wife  :  what  could  that 
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spectre  mean  ?  I  asked  to  see  her,  and,  with  mysterious 
look,  they  told  me  she  could  not  be  disturbed.  I  have 
brave  business  on  my  hands — a  duel ;  that  safely  over,  a 
meeting  with  Elfina  in - 

Elfina  appears  suddenly  at  his  side,  r. 

Elf.  The  church-yard — no  other  place. 

Rud.  I  would  it  were  the  church ;  but  that  my  wife — 

Elf.  Have  they  not  told  you,  then  ? 

Rud.  What  ? 

Elf.  Nothing — no  matter.  You  ask  me  for  myself,  and 
in  return  you  will  be  mine. 

Rud.  For  ever  ! 

Elf.  I  claim  a  dowry,  too  :  a  certain  monument  will  be 
the  altar,  where  you  shall  give  a  set  of  curious  dice. 

Rud.  Oh,  no  1 — Aught  else  demand,  and  be  assured 
of  it. 

Elf.  [ Crossing  to  l.]  I  am  gone,  then. 

Rud.  Stay ! 

Elf.  Farewell ! 

Rud.  Nay,  nay — take  all ! 

Elf.  Thy  hand  on’t.  I  shall  expect  you.  [Exit,  l. 

Rud.  The  love  I  feel  for  her,  like  flames  of  fire,  seems 
to  consume  me  ;  and,  though  never  happy  in  her  absence, 
yet  do  I  feel  relieved  by  it. 

Re-enter  Trotman,  with  a  broadsword ,  r.  s.  e. 

Tro.  You  sword,  sir.  If  this  isn’t  an  Andrew  Ferrara, 

I  don’t  know  what  is.  [Aside.']  I  dare  not*  tell  him  yet 
about  my  lady.  [To  Rudolph.]  What  time  will  you  re¬ 
turn,  sir  ? 

Rud.  Answer  that  for  me,  varlet,  if  thou  canst. 

Tro.  Don’t  be  too  early,  sir  :  there  are  reports  in  the 
house  about  a  murder  ;  but  I  can’t  believe  them. 

Rud.  [Aside.]  Oh,  the  general !  [To  Trotman.]  Well, 
well,  I’ll  answer  that. 

Tro.  And  to  stop  you  from - 

Rud.  Give  me  that  key.  In— in  \  [Putting  him  in,  and 
looking  the  gate.]  There— let  them  stop  me  now  :  a  river 
is  between  this  and  the  other  entrance.  Now,  then,  I  am 
equipt  for  love  and  war — war  first ;  but  I  want  a  second. 

Stultz  appears  suddenly  by  his  side  in  red  fire,  l.  s.  e. 

Stultz.  I’m  always  with  you. 

Rud.  Truly,  I  think  thou  art ;  thy  voice  oft  sounds  in 
my  ear  like - 
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Stuliz.  The  devil  1 — He  shall  fight  on  my  side  to-day, 
as  he  has  done  before.  Werl  is  in  the  field  before  you. 

Rud.  Come,  then,  we’ll  be  with  him  in - 

Stultz.  In  a  cut  six !  give  point ! — Hurrah  ! 

[Exeunt,  l.  s.  e. 

SCENE  VII.— A  Wood. 

Music. — Enter  Werl  and  Captain  Manheim,  l. 
Man.  They  are  not  here. 

Werl.  [Looking  off ,  l.]  No,  but  they  are  coming. 
Enter  Rudolph  and  Stultz,  l. 

Rud.  Friend  Werl,  I’m  here  for - 

Werl.  (r.)  Any  thing  but  talking. 

Rud.  (l.)  To  work,  then. 

Man.  Seconds  and  all. 

Stultz.  Then,  good  sir,  I’m  for  you. 

MUSIC  AND  COMBAT. 

[Rudolph  being  disarmed,  Stultz  attacks  Werl  and 
Manheim,  beats  off  the  latter,  and,  after  a  fierce 
encounter  with  Werl,  has  the  worst  of  it. 

Stultz.  Help,  or  I’m  lost ! 

Rud.  [Recovering.']  Not  this  time. 

[Striking  down  Werl. 
Stultz.  Bravely  done  ! — It  was  your  arm — your  sword  1 
Leave  me  to  bury  him — go  to  thy  love — rejoice  ! 

[Music. — Stultz  hurries  Rudolph  off,  l.,  and  then 
bears  off  the  body  of  Werl,  r.,  as  the  scene 
changes. 

SCENE  VIII. — A  Churchyard — a  tomb,  r.  c.,  on  which 
is  engraved  the  name  of  Thieler. 

Diggerman  discovered  near  an  open  grave,  c. 

Big.  [Singing.] 

And  some  are  proud,  and  some  are  free, 

But  be  which  they  will,  they  must  come  to  me. 
From  the  time  I  was  the  height  of  my  own  spade,  I  never 
knew  so  stormy  a  night ;  and  what  is  it  all  about  ? 

Enter  Stultz  as  Diggerman,  l.  s.  e. 

I  do  no  harm  ;  folks  must  die,  and  then  they  must — [See- 
ing  his  own  form  near  him,  l.]  Why — who — what — I’ve 
heard  of  fetches,  doubles,  and — 
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Stultz.  [Pointing  to  Thieler's  tomb.]  Aye,  you  don't 
know  what  it’s  all  about.  Go,  look  behind  yon  tomb. 

[Exit  Dig  german,  l.  u.  e 


Enter  Rudolph,  r.  s.  k. 

Rud.  Weil  was  my  friend !— Well,  ’tis  no  matter :  he 
would  have  slain  me.  Elfina  not  arrived  !  I  want  no 
witness  of  our  interview.  [Seeing  Stultz .]  How  now,  old 
man  ? — Who  is  that  grave  for  ? 

Stultz .  [As  Diggerman .]  Your  wife. 

Rud.  Liar ! 

Stultz.  [Pointing  to  the  graves.']  They  are  all  liars 
here,  and  you  shall  lie  among  them. 

[Rudolph  turns  aivay — Stultz  disappears  through  the 

ground. 

Re-enter  Diggerman,  l.  s.  e. 

Rud.  My  wife  !— What  meant  he  !  [Turning  to  Digger- 
man.]  Repeat  thy  words,  thou  idiot ! 

Dig .  So  angry  ! — What  is  it  all  about  ?  Idiot,  indeed  ! 

I  said  nothing ;  I  was  too  much  alarmed. 

Rud.  At  what?  [Turning from  him.]  I  had  forgotten 
that  this  man  is  crazy. 

Dig.  Behold,  within  yon  tomb  lie  Thieler’s  wife  and 

babes  :  want,  or  some  accident - 

Rud.  The  tomb  of  Thieler  1  agony  ! — Begone  ! — Here’s 

money — leave  me  ! 

Dig.  Well,  I’ll  take  leave  and  money,  too,  though  I 
wish  somebody  wuuld  tell  me  what  it’s  all  about.  W  hen 
you  are  gone,  I’ll  come  and  finish  my  job. 

[Pointing  to  the  grave,  and  exit,  R. 
Rud.  When  1  am  gone  1 — Who  knows  how  soon  ? 

Enter  Elfina,  l. 

Elfina  !  1  feared  you  had  forgot. 

Elf.  Oh,  no ;  ’tis  too  great  a  pleasure  to  be  forgotten. 
Rud.  This  hand,  Elfina - 

Elf.  Kneel,  kiss  it,  and  ’tis  yours.  [He  kneels. 

[Thunder. — The  church  windows  become  lit. 

CHORUS  OF  FEMALES. 

Beware  ! 

Rud.  Beware  ! 

Elf.  ’Tis  a  trick  :  if  you  are  a  coward,  farewell ! 

Rud.  No,  no;  1  am  thine.  [Thunder  again. 

Elf.  The  dice,  too — 


THE  SIXES. 


39 


SCENE  VIII.] 

Rud.  There  :  those  I  can  feel  a  pleasure  in  resigning. 

Elf.  Repentant  fool  I 

Rud.  What  said  you  ? 

Elf  [ Laughing  hideously .]  Ha  !  ha  1  ha  !  Thou  art 
mine  ! 

Rud.  And  canst  thou  rudely  laugh,  when  I  am  full  of 
terror  ?  Thieler  first  fell — behold  his  monument ! — Werl 
is  dead  ;  and  there,  behind  that  tomb,  lie  the  wife  and 
children  of  my  comrade,  I  know  not  by  what  fate. 

Elf  I’ll  tell  thee — hunger  :  relief  too  long  delayed,  and 
too  eagerly  devoured,  turned  to  poison,  and  killed  them  as 
they  kneeled  upon  that  grave.  And  know’st  thou  whose 
is  this  ?  [ Pointing  to  the  open  grave. 

Rud.  A  crazy  babbler  said  it  was  my  wife’s. 

Elf.  The  assassin  you  sent  to  the  alcove  slew  her  in  a 
mistake  :  that’s  now  discovered  ;  you  are  thought  guilty, 
and — [A  drum  heard  without ,  r.,  heating  to  arms .]  Hark! 
justice  follows  you  ! 

Rud.  And  all  forsake - 

Elf.  No,  I  am  thine,  and  claim  thee.  Here  I’ll  re¬ 
main,  behind  poor  Thieler’ s  tomb  :  if  you  want  help,  call 
on  Elfina.  [Retires,  r.  c. 

Music. — Enter  Lina,  with  the  Prothonotary,  Captain 
Herman,  and  Guards,  l. 

Lina.  Though  too  late  to  save  my  love,  you  are  in  time 
to  seize  his  murderer  ! 

Pro.  [ To  the  Guards .]  Seize  him  ! 

Rud.  [Advancing  ivith  his  drawn  sword.']  Keep  off! — 
Nay,  then - 

Pro.  Resist  not,  on  your  life  ! 

Rud.  ’Tis  life  I  fight  for ! 

[Pressing  on  Herman,  who  fires  at  him — a  pause. 

Rud.  Ha!  [Dropping  his  sword. ]  Elfina!  —  Come! 
come ! 

[<$Ae  seems  to  come  from  the  tomb,  r.  c. — her  veil 
and  robe  disappear,  and  Stultz  is  seen  in  the 
Pedlar's  long  gown,  which  also  flies  away,  and  a 
dreadful  form  is  seen,  which  seizes  Rudolph,  while 
a  terrible  voice  exclaims,  “  Here,  Rudolph,  here  is 
thy  Elfina  !  ” — Rudolph  is  on  the  brink  of  the  open 
grave  when  seized  by  the  fiend — he  drops  into  it — 
Stultz  exultingly  throws  himself  after  him— flames 
issue  from  the  abyss,  and  a  shower  of  fire  falls 
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over  it,  which  subsiding ,  shows  the  forms  of  Thie- 
ler,  Bertha,  and  their  Children,  ascending  in  trans¬ 
parent  clouds ;  while  the  spectres  of  Werl  and 
Charlotte,  on  each  side  the  grave,  point  down  to 
Rudolph — the  tombstones  change  into  fiends  around, 
and  the  curtain  falls. 


THE  END. 
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11  Paul  Jones 

12  Luke  the  Labourer 

13  Crazy  Jane 

14  Flying  Dutchman 

15  Yes ! ! ! 

16  Forest  Oracle 

17  Ivanhoe 

18  Floating  Beacon 

VOL.  111. 

19  Sylvana 

20  lorn  Bowling 

21  Innkeepei  of  Abbe¬ 

ville 

22  Lady  of  the  Lake 

23  Billy  Taylor 

24  Two  Gregories 

25  Wandering  Boys 
.26  Paris  and  London 

27  A  Day  after  the  Fair 

VOL.  IV. 

28  Humphrey  Clinker 

29  Mischief-Making 

30  Joan  of  Arc 

31  The  Ruffian  Bov 

32  Fortunes  of  N  igel 

33  The  Wreck 

34  Every  -  body’s  Hus¬ 

band 

35  Banks  of  the  Hudson 

36  Guy  Faux 

VOL  V. 

37  The  Devil’s  Ducat 

38  Mazeppa 

39  Mutiny  at  the  Nore 

40  Pedlar’s  Acre 

41  “  No  !!!” 

42  Peveril  of  the  Peak 

43  Thalaba 

44  Waverley 

45  Winning  a  Husband 

VOL.  VI. 

46  Hofer.theTellof  the 

Tyrol 

47  Paul  Clifford 

48  Damon  and  Pythias 

49  Three  Hunchbacks 

50  Tower  of  Nesle 


51  Sworn  at  I  tier-gate 

52  Mary  Glastnimii;  v 

53  The  Bed  Rover 

54  Golden  Farmer 

VOL.  VII. 

55  Grace  lluutley 
•56  “  The  Sea !" 

57  Clerk  ul  Cleiktnwe- 

58  Hut  of  the  Red 

Mountain 

59  John  Street,  Adelpti 

60  Lear  of  Private  Lil 

61  John  Overy. 

62  Spare  Bed. 

63  Smuggler's  Daughte 

VOL.  VIII. 

64  Cedar  Chest 

65  Wardock  Kennilsc  i 

66  The  Shallow 

67  Ambrose  Gwinett 

68  Gilderoy 

69  Fate  of  Galas 

70  The  Yeung  Ileefes 

71  Revolt  of  the -Work. 

house 

72  The  Man  and  tl 

Marquis 
VOL.  IX. 

73  Gipsy  Jack 

74  Lurline 

75  The  Fire  Raiser 

76  The  Golden  Calf 

77  Man-Fred 

78  Charcoal  Burner 

79  “  My  Poll  and  tny 

Partner  Joe" 

80  The  Sixes 

81  Good-Looking  Fet 

lovv 

82  The  Wizard  of  th  1 

Moor 
VOL.  X. 

83  The  RoofScrarnbl 


Mr.  Webster 
Mr.  Osbaldiston 


A  List  of  the 

Miss  Phillips  Mr.  Wallack  Miss  Foote  _ 

Mr.  Young  Mr.  Kean  Miss  Paton  Miss  Graddon  1 

Miss  Chester  Mi.  C.  Kemble  Miss  Love 

Mr.  Macready  Mr.  W  Farren  Mr.fr.  P.  Cooke 

Mrs.  Bunn  Miss  Vincent  Mr.  Braham 

Mrs.  West  Mr-.  Harley  Mr.  Power 

Miss  Smithson  Mr.  Jones  Mr.  Elliston 

Mad.  Vestris  Mr.  Mathews  Mr.  Fitzwilliam 

Miss  M.  Tree  Mr.  Kean,. tun.  Mr.  J.  Reeve 
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Portraits. 

Mr.  Liston 
Miss  Graddon 
Miss  F.  Kemble 
Mr.  Dowton 
Miss  E.  Tree 
Mr.  W.  1 1.  Williams 
Mr.  O.  Smith 
Mr.  Keeley 
Mr.  Cooper 


